CHAPTER FORTY-FIRST
Trouble about Obnoxious Lines in " Madeline Morel" — Mr, Daly's Manipulation of Father X: In Spite of our Anxiety the Audience accepts the Situation and the Play — Mr. Daly gives me the smallest Dog in New York.
THE last and fourth success that was granted to me under Mr. Daly's management was in " Madeline Morel." Of course I played in many plays, flumetimes small, comparatively unimportant parts, some-flittrs, as in the two-htmdred-night run of "Divorce/' I played a long, hard-working part, that was without any marked characteristic or salient feature to make a hit with. Hut I only mention ** Madeline Morel" because of a couple of small incidents connected with its production. First of all, let me say that I believe Mr. Daly, who was an ardent Catholic, was not the first manager to give benefits to the Orphan Asylums, for I think that had long been a custom* but he was the first to arrange those momter programmes, which included the names of every
attraction in the city™bar none. The result was in it merely an Academy of Music literally packed, but crowds turned from its doors, I remember what excite-merit there* was over the gathering together in one per-fornumce of such people as Fcchter, Sothern^ Adelaide NeiUon, Aimee, and Mr. and Mrs, Barney Williams. I fin! saw the beautiful Mary Anderson at one of these ben-as well an those two clever English women, Rose O:>g!i!aii ami Jeffreys Lewis, Later on, when 1 was under Mr. Palmer's management, I had an experience at a benefit that I am not likely to forget, 1 had consented to do the
act of *' Camilk*f* (the ball-room scene), and when 1           through the crowd of *' guests/' every word was